.- NK 7; x "97 


"a 
* 


2 


wn 


ö 
7 


62 ; | New { » 24, IE 
2: Sweet William s Farewell to his Black Eyes D 
| fan, when on board in the Downs, | 
Hh, Sweet William's Return to Black Eyed songs 
Ut, The true Anſwer to Black Ey'd Sufan; © 
IV. Suſan's Loyalty 10 l Sweet Willie, | 
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LE 6: Selim, Suſan, lovely dear, 


Ahe. Wos 
0 ene de Boerd," 
ners thail 1 my true Loye find? 
ell nie ve jorial Sailors, tell me wur, | 
Hay ſweet Willem, if my ſweet bas, 


Sails among this Cte x 4 


William, who bigh upon the Yard, , 

Rock'd with the Billows too and fro, 
Soon #8 her well known Voice he heard, 

He figh'd aud caſt bis Eyes below, | | 
The Cords glide quickly thro” his glowing Hands, 
* quick as Light? ing. and 8 as Ligbt'ning, 

- Oa'the Deek he fand: 
- & lcet the Lurk kigh noig'd in Airs 
-.-, Ehuts cloſe his Pinions to his Breaſt, - ; 
ti chance bis ril Mate call him there} 
os drops at once into her Neſt, 
Ade novice Captaio in the Britiſh Fleet; 
n envy W mam! , might envy William's - 
Lips thoſe Kiſſes {yget. 


My Vows. ſhall ever. wie remain, 
Let me kiſs aff that falling Tear, . 
We only patt a meet again; 
Obange an ye lit ve Winds, my Heart Wan ba! . 

Ins alba Compaſs, the faithful Conmpatt, 
n en. Points iy 
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Who tempt with a conſtant ai; 


ney'll tall thee Ssilot when away, 
A - ey every Port 8 Mit resse kad, 
b 4 en, yey, believe them when they tell ſog 
Fot thou art preſent, for thou art it preſents 


W herefoever 1 gig 
* to fair India Goalt we fell, | 
Tyte are ſeen in Diamonds bright, 
iy br eath is Africk's {picey Weins | 
* * Skin is Ivory fo: White, ; 
Thus every beauteons deckt that views 177 1 
ew. Makes io my Soul, makes in my Soul, 


FR - +44 


Some charms of lovely __ 
Tho" Battle tal me from thy. Amt, | 
©” Let hot my pretty Suſan mourn, . 


Fbo* Cannons roar, Vet ſafe from Farms; 
William ſhall to. his Dest, tetura ; „ N 
Lore turhs about tbe Balls chat round me ly, 
ds. > Left precious Teste, left precious Tears, 
* | „ +, $hould'drop from aha, Bye 
The Boatſwain pave the dreadful Word, 
de Seils their fwelling Boſom ſpread, 


Ko longer mutt ſhe fiay pp bond. 
Ki They kiſy'dy ihe ghd, he hung bis Head,. 
* d Her leſs'ping Host, vawilling 10ws to Land, 
ot, un ſhe Trievy aden the cries, | 
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1 4 throngh the Graves Look wy wayy 1:25 ; 
4 Sweet Recreation for to take, 
11 Fa eharmiog” Maiden fair. and gag. 
„ 3 | Fork irue Love ſad Mou did make 4 
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n Wed Her r be. | | 
| Willa! Return PA Block Ed Sulany. ws 


| la x fweet Bower near 3 pleaſant n . 
| Drely'd like A Goddeſs, drefs'd like a Goddefs, 
Or a beauteous Queeu, 
To'this'poor Maid with Sorrow fill's, 
I went to eaſe ber of ter Smart ; 
But when my Perſon the beheld, 
' She ſaj@, kind Sir, I pray e 
What Bufinels have you here to T.couble me, 


Or to be froflings Of ip be ſcofing, 


At my Miſery: 
Pwent lovely Miftres of the Grove, 
Why ſhould I make a Scoff of thee, 
Ido perceive you ire in Love; 
And therefore 1 do pity thee, 
Bweet lovely Creature tell me but thy Name, 
For your ſweet Charms, for your ſweet Charms, 


My Senſes do enflam.; 3% 


Zuſad, that is my Name, ſaid the, ' 

Who am oppreſs'3" with Grief and wor, 5 
My deareſt Love is gone to Sea, | 
Det where de ies ad not know, 
My Jewel's Abſence fills my Eyes with Tek, 

1 have not ſeen bien, | have not ſeen him, 


For theſe Seven Years. 
Miftres Suſan 1 do proteſt, 
| thick 1 know the — . Man, 
Has net he « Mole on bis right” Breaſt, 
Likewiſe bis Name is William Lamb, 
ad if it be the fame, 1 tell you plain, 
| That all your Sighs, that all your Sighs, 


And Tears are ſpent in vain 


Tot 10 the "Mao that is my Dear, 
Pretty ſweet Suſan cid reply _ 

You make me tremble for to hear, 
Ot wy deve i Lows" s "OO. 


| ſorely, ſuch 3 os can never be $ 
of bs acmired, for he admired, * | 
None alive but me; 
rr your Miſtake ſweet charming Fairy * 
ö 4 For | will let you underſtand ; 
Wilm is married I declare, 
* Toe a young Woman in New Togland, 
And he is raiſed to a high degree; 
Therefore forget him, therefore forget him, 
IJ: Since he's falſe to they 
1 this is true that you baue ſaid, 
> "Then all my Joys ste laid Ade, 
1 am « poor diſtreſied Maid ; | 
No other Man hall be my Brides 
"Since he is falſe, a Maid len live and die, 
= 1 » _ But ſtihl my Heart; but fill my Geart, 
me, 0 Does in his Boſom % 
| YN happineſs atteod my Dear, | 
> Where%er he goes by Land or Sea 3 
> My Love to him ie fill facere, © 4 
Tho" he has prov'd fo {aiſe to me, 
Yet let ſweet William vic me 4s he will, +  / 
4 1 cannot help but love, | cannqt kelp but love, 
tas. - Sweet William 1 
| 11 could be glad with all my Hearts 
To ſee (week William once again: 


Thea I my Mind would ſoon impart, why 100 > 
Lo him who breaks my Heart in twaing 


es ſhe who is his Bride 1 love her too z 
4 Tho" be is falſe, nd he is elle, | 
. pb 3% X | My love to biz ls ue, 


Ku die ay nene, aut like my wund“ ring, 


| hen 1 4 fee bim feikely fly 


Bow * my Heart then panting lie, 


Mien is on tht Ocean wide, 


ts). 


n Toke Blas. Eye Bob 


Wine is ſweet William, my only Der, $51 
Tofs'd on the Milos tov and fro”, he 

Sometimes as high as Mountains top, © 
Then finkivg town the Waves below, 4. 

Tus like thy troubied Heart the Ship does move, 


. ee Fancy it doth mov 
— imes in filent Veep 1 ſee, . 
The Ship with full ſpread dais come in, 
With Wetermen fo neat and trim, 
For to comwey me fafe to him: 
Come bail the Ship, ye Sailors tell to me, 
If ay _ wake, Is if my ſweet Wilkat, 
| | Now alive may be: 


For to receive me in bis Artus; £04, 
Buſan, fays be, is welcome on board, 
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do mite thy brautebus Ch²er ms: 4 8 
A thouſand Kifles on me he doth bete * 3 | 6. 
Whale the Ship fottly, w bile the Ship ſoftly, 1. 
"9.0 waving too and fro, BY « 
Malions of Raptures I enjoy ; | =. 
_ Fair Helen (with her Bevury bright, 1 
Ny Paris could not be udmi'd more, 3 
Thas 1 am by my Heart's deligb t:: My 
Bot when 1 wake, Wk: Roſamond Ie, ' 
Loye's but 2 Fade, Love's but a'Fable, * Let 
ay All my Comforts fes, i 


When 1 do Rund it but a Dream; 
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0 Neptune. pray be Kind unto my Derr, WL | 


ick convey. him, and quick convey hints 
Aud gquic oy , 1 3 BH 


$ Boreas, inſtead of bufteriog Storme, 


Breathe out a ſweet and pleaſant Gale z 
That ſwiftly on the purling Streams, 
My deareft Love may fofely fail ; 
Yau Mermaids with Your Harmony fo ſweet, . 1. 
Charm my ſweet William, chem my ſweet Wy + 
To his filent Sleepy 
And when they to an Harbour come, tt” 
Winds whiſper gently in my Kat, 
Like unto Light"olog I in fy, 
William thy conſtant Heart to cheer, 


1 The Boat ſo williag raws to the Ship ſide, - 


Calling for William, calliag for Wil. 
. To receive bis Brides 


Suſon's. Loyalty to facet Millan, ro 


4A CETEING bie Suſkn's Loyalty, 


The Tears down bis Cheeks dropt arazing 


3 Into ber Frags he firaight did fiy, 


Saying why doth my Love complain, 


ien thy William jain'd to the by (Mtb, 


Nothing but Death, 'nothiag but Dearhy © 7 


Shell ever part us both} 
My Der, behold on my Right Breaft, t. 2 


Lou koow there grows a certain Mole, 


et not thy Heart be ſo oppreſt, 


Whete is the broken Piece of Gold, 


Walch we did break uf dn a crttan Day, 


When we did part, when we did part, ; 


* 


8 
nog and Hardſhips Toke through, 
While 1 wab on the raging Main, 
Now to my dest beloved Sue, 
Iam — rned ſafe again ; a 
No more I'll croſs the raging Ocean wide, 
But live in ee, but live in pleaſure, _ 


2 With my lovely Bid: 
Buſan then in wohn did faint, 


At William's Feet 1 do declare, 
Soon be tevis'd this charming Saint, 
There was a Joyful happy Pair, 
William and Suſan ſweetly paſs'd along, 
E Plymouth Church, to Plymouth Cbut ch, 


Where multitudes did throng, 
| Twenty tout Sailory brave and bold, 


And twenty Maids in rich Attire, 
K glorious Sight for to behold, 
Muſick play'd ſweet to their deſire, 
Toe accommodate the Bride and Bridegroom there; 
$ Non they are made, now they ate made, 
A ſweet and happy Pair 


The Faithful Lover. 


| GAW You the Nymph whom | adore, 

%% You got the Goddeſs of my Heart ! 
And cen you bid me Love no more, 

Or can you think I feel. no Smarts 

- $0, many Charms around me ſhine, 

- Who can the ſweet Temptation fiy, 

She who with Scorns does me diſdain, J 
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